AS September went on and the rain became less
ilfrequent, the pools of stagnant water in and
about the entrenchment dried up, leaving such a
stench that it was feared there would be more fever
than ever. The live-stock was fast diminishing and
supplies of rum and porter were running low. The
enemy seemed to have no more stomach for fighting
in the open but were still mining, though hampered
by countermines and broken ground. Besides main-
taining their constant desultory fire on the position,
they would often accompany a furious cannonade
and fusillade by shouting and bugling on every side,
as if about to launch a general assault, so that the
garrison were forced to turn out, whatever the time
of day or night, and stand to their arms, however
unlikely an attack might be. They would keep well
under cover and fire a few rounds of shell in what-
ever direction the enemy seemed thickest. Perhaps
the demonstration would last only half an hour, and
there might be no casualties at all, but it was sound
policy for the enemy to harass men who were al-
ready overworked.
Serious efforts were now made by the enemy's
gunners to effect a breach, but were defeated by the
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